250    SCENES IN THE DECKAN.

then, and not till then, when the spear of
the hunter is dyed in the blood of the
grim grey boar, and his steed, with stream-
ing sides and expanded nostril, is panting
by his side, does he review the ground he
has passed in moments of excitement,
and the Nimrod of the day trembles at the
danger he so late defied.

The Governor's bungalow at Dapourie,
is a beautiful residence, situated but a
mile or two from Poonah. It has the
advantage of possessing a good botanical
garden, filled with the choicest Oriental
and exotic plants. The soil of the Deckan,
is remarkable, I think, for its congeniality
to the growth of geraniums, the scarlet
description flourishing most luxuriantly
in the gardens of the cantonment.

The Poonah Auxiliary Horse, as a body
of irregular cavalry, form a well-drilled
and valuable local corps. They carry a
spear, instead of the more common match-
lock, and wear the Mahratta Puggree, or
Turban, secured below the chin. This